340                               Sri Raghavendra

Kembhavi's wife had made it a habit to see her much
loved animal every morning, as soon as she woke up.
And only after that she would attend to her daily chores.

One day, when she got up, she found the cow lying
listless and knocked out. She became alarmed and then
raised a cry of agony that brought Kembhavi rushing to
the garden.

'Please see our cow...'
'Oh, it is frothing and foaming at the mouth....'

'Yes please, the foaming of saliva from the mouth is
indicative of snake-bite and I am really scared of its
present condition."

'Alright, you be here, I shall telephone to the
veterinarian and return soon.1

The lady, getting closer to the cow, looked at it and
said in a frightened tone, There seems to be no need for
it. See, it is motionless and it appears it is beyond human
efforts to retrieve it now.'

'But then what else can be done now, its fate is like
that'.

'Please don't say that. You pray to Sri Raghavendra'.
'Oh, what has it got to do with this?'

'If not, please give at least the mrithika you have kept
at home'.

'What can mrithika do?'